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ThehiJlorj 

Hell. Commend me to your neece. 

Vanti, I v. tl! fwcct Queene. SoUndaretreuit 

c Par: I heir come from the fielddet vs.to Priames Hall 
To grcetc the warriers. Sweet Hellen 1 mull woe you. 

To helpe vn-arme our Hettor : his ftubbornebuclcs 
With this your white enchaunting fingers toucht; 

Shall more obey then to the edge of fteele, 

Orforce ofGreekifh finewfcs : you fhall do more 1 

Then all the Hand Kihgesjdtfatme great ! v , 

HcH: Twil make vs proud, to be his feruant P*rM > 

Yea what he fhall recciue of vs in duty, 

Giucs vs more palme in beauty then we haue. 

Yea ouerfhines our fclfe. 

Tar: Sweet aboue thought I loue her? exeunt. 

Enter. Vmdvm Troylus,man. 

Pand: How now wher’s thy maifter,at my Coufin fnt/JuU s) 
tJMan: No fir ftayes for you to conduit him thether, 
Pand: O heere he comes? how now,how now? 

Troy: Sirra walkeoff. 

P and: Haueyoufecne my Coufine? 

Troy: No Taniams , Iftalkeaboutherdore 
Like to a ftrange foule vpon theStigianbankes 
Staying for waftage.O be thou my Charon. 

And giije me/fwift tranfportanceto thefe fieldes* 

VVticrcT may wajlow in the lilly beds 
Propofd for the deferuer. O gentle Pundar, 

From Cupids fhouldcr pluckc his painted wings. 

And flye with me to Cref id. , . » • « » 

Pond: V Valke heere ith’Orchardflle bring her flraight, 
Troy: 1 am giddy;expe6tation whirles me round, 
Th'ymaginary relifh is fo fwce'.e, 

That it inchaunts my fence:what will it be 

When that the watrypallats tafte indeed 

Loues thrice repured Ne£lar?Death I feafe me 

Sounding diftruaion,orfome ioy to fyne, ~ 

To fubti!!, potent, tun’d to Ibarp in fweetnoiie 
For the capacity ofmy ruder powers; 

I feate it much, and I doc feare b elides- 




ofTroyltts twdCreJfeidt. 

That I fhall loofc diftinaion in my ioyes 
As doth a battaile.when they charge on hcapes 

T ^2rl°?b«s making her ready , llieele come ftraight,you 
muft be wttty now,<he does foblufh.and fetches her wind fo 

fliortasiflheewerefraid with afpirite : Ilefetchher;itrstho 

prettieft villaine,fhe fetches her breath asihort as a new tane 

tTrdj: Euen fuch a palfion doth imbracc my bofbmc. 

My heart beats thicker then a feauorous pulie. 

And all my powers do their bellowing loofe 

Like vaffalage at vnwares encour.cring 

the eye of maiefty. Enterpandur uni Creffd, 

Pand. Come, come, what need you blufh? 

Shames a babie; heere fhee is now , fwcare the othes now to 
her that you haue fwornc to me: what are you gone againc, 
you muft be watchtereyoubemade tame, muftyou? come 
your waies come your waies , and you draw backward weele 
put you ith fillestwhy doe you not fpeake toher.Ccme 
draw this curtainc, and lets lee your piilure ; alaflethc day? 
howloath you arc to offend day light;and twere darkc youd 
cl6fe fooner : fo fo,rub on and kifie the miftreffe ; how now 
a kiffe in fee-farme : buildthere Carpenter, the ayre is fweet. 
Nay, you fhall fight your hearts out ere I part you. The faul- 
con, as the tercell:for all the ducks ith riuet : go too, go too. 
Troy: You haue bereft me of all woicies Lady. 

Par.d: Words pay no debts ; giuc her deeds : but fheele be- 
reaue you ath 5 deeds too iffhe call vour affinity in qoeftion: 
what billing again: heere* in witneffe whereof the parties in- 
terchangeably. Come in come in lie go get a fire? 

Cref. Will you walkc in my Lord? 

Troy.O Crefcd how often haue I wilht me thus. 

Cref. Wifht my Lord?thc gods grauntrO my Lord? 

Troy* What fhould they graunt?whatmakes this pretty al> 
ruptionrwhat to curious dreg cfpies my fwcetc lady in the 
fountaine of our loue? 

Cref. More dregs then water if my teares haue eyes. 

Trey, Feares make djueli of Chcrubins,they neuer fee truly. 

Fa Cref blinde 
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